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and as he slept his arm fell down and hung by the
side of it,
'My son, go and lift your father's arm up on the
bench/ said the queen to one of the princes, for she easily
knew the king again, although she was afraid to make
herself known to him, The boy went and took the king's
arm, but, being only a child, he did not lift it up very gently
on to the bench.
The king woke at this, thinking at first that he had
fallen into a den of robbers, but he decided to keep quiet
and pretend that he was asleep until he should find out
what kind of folk were in the house, He lay still for a
little, and, as no one moved in the room, he again let his
arm glide down off the bench. Then he heard a woman's
voice say,(My son, go you and lift your father's arm up
on the bench, but don't do it so roughly as your brother
did.' Then he felt a pair of little hands softly clasping
his arm; he opened his eyes, and saw his queen and her
children.
He sprang up and caught all three in his arms, and
afterwards took them, along with the man and his horse
and his hound, back to the palace with great joy. The
most unbounded rejoicing reigned there then, as well as
over the whole kingdom, but the wicked stepmother was
burned.
King Lindorm lived long and happily with his queen,
and there are some who say that if they are not dead now
they are still living to this day.